

livid face and his temples streaked ; mizzen mast, a royal yard, where he 
with congealed blood from a cut in his « was to do two men’s work. 


The Closing of the Circuit 


The dim shading- of gray soon: as- 


“Stowaway,” grunted the captain, ! sumed form and size, and a deeper 
glaring on the trembling boy, weak j hue. Covering half of the southern 


from shock and' seasickness. “All j horizon, and stretching up, a dingy- 


right: you’ll get enough of it 


curtain, nearly to the zenith, it present- 


“That’s no stowaway, ca-ptain,” said j ed, in sharp contrast with the bril- 
the pilot, with one leg over the rail. ; liant blue of the sky above and around. 


£< $ $ A Tale of the Main Royal Yard. $ $ 


“He’s blind as a bah I’ll take him j a menacing aspect of solidity—horrid 


ashore if you say so.” 

“What do you say, 
bawled the captain. 


say so.” to behold in the velvety blackness of 

you say, young brat?” the center, which absorbed every ray 
captain. “We’re short- of light from the western sun, reflect- 


handed and.you can stay if you want i ng n . 0 ne. It was the complete nega- 
to. Do you want to go, or do you tion of light and color. Beneath it was 


want to stay in the ship?” 


a narrow band of pale gray and be- 


“I would rather stay in the ship. I | neath this the glassy sea, which bore 
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want to see Mary.” 

The pilot was in a hurry, and hearer 


no -trace of ruffling wind. The cloud—if 
cloud it was—seemed to move with 


the first part of this sentence, slid : volition of its own, silently', with no 


-While my child lives and I am here ' but you can see my hair. You mustn’t and so—though feelimr an im n „i^ in ' down th “ si £f ,? ut , of hearinff th f multerings of thunder or gleam of 
* teach him. he will not know the . hard> me like this. You mustn't. I’ll flee-tv-aiS untlf^feu 11 ^ d ?L a J?f ^ghtning._ . . . . . 


to teach him* he will not know the , narn.e m 
meaning of the words—light, color or 2-0 hack. ’ 


St haipv bodv aLd^he c^nsin^ ' his departure, had he heard it. And in j As the’boy reached the royal yard, 

erful laws on his Then this ship the boy went to the south- j and the men be low were manning top¬ 


darkness. He will grow up ignorant He *** that he had offended her, sad ; erfulI jaws on. his arm Then instinct- i d Vhile the pilot went ashore. But j tad down-hauls it gathered in its 


from expurgated books for the blind. j 0 th«‘^T hai^beenTnelud^d Tn his ' acted-rightly. He was “strong and ac- j “Jf as were ?hV f rou ^ ly fi'^metrica 1 baU and 

I shall be his teacher, and as far as is ! curriculum—he bectune deferential and ! tive. Reaching for the throat of the * v ‘' d Ti " end their testi- i”?.'! 


1 shall be his teacher, and as far as is curriculum—he became deferential and j tive. Reaching for the throat of the w £ and ' Tim and their 

in my power, shall lighten his curse.” | invited her to sit do wn. She did so, at | ^na^^he choked with all t he power of mony appr jzed a nearly crazed 


So said Lieutenant Rraistedi retired a safe d1st - ailo? —which he respected. ! ?V S fingers until the jaws relaxed, “ 
so sam Lieutenant Biaisted, retir-d .. Nioe evenlng isn - t it? . she said< .hen flung the gasping, snarling brute 

aval officer, to the physicians who had breaking the embarrassing silence, but > from birn -. passed through and shut the 


old woman and lim, and tneir j d ., e p p Ur p] e now appeared in the val- 

mony r apprized a nearly 7 crazed fatner | ] eys 0 j- surface, and on its western 


of the; whereabouts of his son. A week i edg . e wa s a golden rim. 


later a racing yacht, provisioned for j “it> s a squall out of h—1. Make fast 


.. ' . , _ . , X. o .1 uail viu > I ii- 1 . .uxix id.-. 

six months, left port with Lieutena.. a j k » cr j ed tbe a ff r jghtened captain. 
Braisted in command. “Lay 7 aloft and furl,” he roared. 


While the last word was still on his 


optic nerve or the Inner connection 
•with the brain. He would never know 


plank- j j.jp gi a sbeet 0 f white -flame enveloped 


•I don’t kr.nu- ]•!" Hp felt n' 1 He had conquered in his first friction ov f y won frames. But y 11 ®, amoug i the ship and a report beyond all im- 
them. opened them wide and turned wlth ' the unknown, but very humanly the other chametenettes of her^clnss, , agjnation or descr j P tion shocked the 


light from darkness though the eye,! hi«"fapp^tmvii-ii 'ho- a, ‘ ! became frightened w hen the danger was all that was left her. Dui . a j air from horizon to horizon. The cloud 

» : ' . . . ,, . ' h ' ‘ P h i- ini Hn 1 q „x. f J* was past, and not daring to return, long career. marOked by numerous dis- above K:pn - a ,} out to an elongated -spin- 

bong well nourished, would grow with ag ,.i ita by their indehnaLe lack of ex- went on _ fe?linc the fences. He was mannings and refittmgs, she had lost dle like the black wings of a mighty 


the body and "ot-a ir. its color. 


’’Tell me about, yourself ?’ 1 


The wife and mother had died in ^^. un,ed ' " Where did y<m come 


giving birth to the little one, and as j "Oh, I don’t Hxt here,” said the maid- 


there were no solicitous relatives on j en. “I’m just visiting Aunt Mery and' 


either side to interfere, the doubly af- ! tn ought I’d climb the fence. I don’t 


flicted man was free to educate his j anywhere I’ve been aboard papa’s 
, . , . ship ail my life. He s coming for me 


« h ii? ^u hed - He erected a hi ^ h tonight. lx'-cau.s« we sail tomorrow. 


wall around, his property, gave em¬ 
phatic notice to the villagers to keep 


We’re going to Shanghai this voyage.” 
This was unintelligible; but from the 


“ d £f o tired in *° ., the dark ^d l list (>f st:ra , n ., e words he selected one 

ff kls son -. non , e o£ ; he and asked what a ship was. 

villagers approved of his plan, few 7 ' ‘ 


snsric; s zxpi x critlcl “ I 

me stern, iron-faced man who occa- a ,„.i. .__„ ;i „ 

sionally appeared on tbe streeus, and i .1 v <o ^ ° r ^ I h t 

in til .e. as they died or moved away, J and sky - sa *’ ya ’ ,d f* Pa f a he U try , 
the strange existence nnfnlrfinr- -n irhin her with stun-saiis next \oyage. 


■*: > 


the strange existence unfolding within next voyage. __ 

those high walls was forgotten. , 1 £f v ' ?r these things, paid 

The child' grew, healthy and strong. ^ ' OV ** y y ™ 1,ve , ?' *■**"?.; 

With his father for teacher, and a few Is „ 1£ 1 kous « " dth a farden-like this? 
trusted servants his onlv companions, ° h .’ the ldea - :N : 0, lausr,ied JP°f' 
he c.assed his childhood and early n,y: but Pie iall " h ^-hanged to a little 
youth, and was educated as are the scream “There’s a caterpiltar." she 
blind—with this difference: nothing was E ^ d ’,. 1 , a „ ke _ awa V Quick. Knock it 
taught him that in his father's judg- off - ’ She sprang toward him. “On | 

ment would lead him into inquiry as niy sin? exclaimed, 

to his true condition. His four remain- “Wfoat? Where? What is it?” 
ing senses became abnormally keen; ' s w*ea-ed, rraching out both his h; 
he heard distinct sounds that the oth- ; the vacant air. His knowledge 


"\Viia.t? Where? V.'hat is it?” he an- i 
sweaed, reaching out both his hands in 
the vacant air. His knowledge of cat- I 


ers could not detect, could taste an erpdllars was nearly as limited as his 
odor in the air, and could feel, besides knowledge of dresse. She brushed the 


colors, the faintest of shadows on the creeping thing away with her handker- 
wall—which latter changing phenom- chief, and sitting down, composed her- 


ena was given him as an uncertain Pci'f—much as a bird smooths its ruf- 


attribuie of heat. 

In him, too, developed to a remark- 


fled feathers—then looked intently at 
the sightless eyes of the boy 7 , staring I 


able degree what has been called the ! straight over head. 


_____ angel of death, and w 7 ent on overhead, 

having done its work.. The Mary 7 
Croft was a 

ragged 1 * 1 holes in the deck, 
hissing columns of black smoke, and. 
vv- •>-.burning oil, and incandescent gas. The 

- hemp rigging slackened and with the 
® festooned canvas, burst into flame 

-:a which crept aloft—threatening with 

new torture a moaning boy on the 

, that ship’s company, insulated on a dry 

wooden spar, had heard the report and 
M X ^ Sgmifc; felt a small part of the terrific dis- 

\ -v” charge ,of heav.m’s artillery that had 

I Mi destroyed the ship Not a man stand- 

i :. 4 -v yj? v c'sIBSfcxMl t-v. /fflOHl ing within or above that iron ribbed 

!. . 1 yvf hull had known: what struck him. 

V'\| Each was dead—before the sensory 

V The b yard, racked with 

\ excruciating pain in every nerve. (Hung 

to the spar with one hand and held 
the other to his head—for in his head 
rsillifQSii'i was the acme of his agony. Then- he 
Bhk® Wf/tf/Z&p :> became conscious of heat from below, 

f w 7- , with amoke, which stifled him. Choking 

1 wiMlrSniT':,rl v# hear the roar of the mate, he attempted 

to furl the sail. Then he felt rain on 

‘•SOM1ETHJXG HARD STOlCK 11 IS LEGS, W HICH HE GRASPED A_\n soo.v hjs bare head—large drops, which mul- 
H-E coi'LD liREATHE.” tiplied to a shower, then to a deluge 


siiis- 


i* 








mm 


mwWt 




magnetic sense, which enables the “What was it?” he asked. “What 


blind to distinguish the proximity of a : hurt you?” 


HE COILD IUIB.VIIHE.” tiplied to a shower, then to a deluge 

-------of water that compelled him to hold 

walking on hoax-ds, which soon gave I her iron soars and wire rigging, and j tight to the yard with both hands, and 


solid object or an open space. So strong “Nothing*; it’s all right now. You are way to giavel—then grass; but fences had reverted to old-fashioned wood and i strange, dream-like sensations crowded 


was this perception that he needed blind, ar m't you?” she said gently. i of different design still guided him. hemp. She was laden with kerosene | his mind—sensations of motion, as 

..- , i.r -3 - _•* - ... 4 /«x. . .. , . . . •» 1 _J i . .. ... . Voic? hi«Qin TT.QC IfinCPnPf OTHl 


no cane to traverse at a run the rooms “I don't know,” he answered, a lit- After an hour or so, theste ended and : oil in tin cans, was bound to the anti- ! though his brain was loosened end 
and passages of the h use - * tie ini patiently. “You said than: before, he felt open space. Turning sharply to podes, and was manned with the usual ! turning around. The heat and smoke 


winding paths of the garden. And, to What does ‘blind’ mean?” 
reduce the list of emo-argot-d wu.es, “Why, you can’t see.” 

and because in a measure it did the “Yes, I can.” 

work of, his missing sense, to this | “But your eyes were wi 
faculty 7 was given the name, sight, you didn't see the caterp 
Hence he would say that he “saw" right under your nose, too.’ 


you didn't see the caterpillar. It was j felt the grass under his feet.. 


he felt open space. Turning sharply to podes, and was manned with the usual turning around. The heat and smoke 

■the left, he found hard ground under- short-handed crew, representative of fi,(>rr1 - below ceased; then came wind— 

"Why, you can't see.” foot, then more grass. As the ground ad nations, so dear to the heart of the cooing and welcome—which increased, 

“Yes, I can.” j made easiest walking, he held to it, ) American captain ~ at first a breath, then a gust, then a 

“But your e 5 7 es were wide open and , turning to the right or the left as he i without being- asked his name or an breeze—a gale—a screaming hurricane. 

£ elt the grass under his feet.. | expiaSlon 0 ?^“ p^senceTn boaS ^ heard loud creaking below him; 


Ali nignt the boy followed this coun-, the child of nature—who had not yet 


at first a breath, then a gust, then a 
breeze—a gale—a screaming hurricane. 
He heard loud creaking below him; 
the yard inclined and he shifted his 


^^‘■5' when he merely 7 meant that ! “I don t see with my nose. And what j try 7 road, pausing at intervals to call heard an oath or a foul word, whose 1 P <>s ?i tion; it became upright. Then he 
H>C iejl Its presence. ; r\r\d*? ?.f mnb-o l* W*-.- .rx-.-1-nr. I 1 - ’ . . . I Vwvci,™? n inflimr PMsh fTTVTTl SOTTlPWnCTP 


by external impressions, he was hap¬ 
py; but instincts within him, aided by- 
maturing reas"ning power, became as 
be neared manhood fruitful causes of 
suspicion. The sounds beyond the gar¬ 
den wall—the making of i»'s clothes by 7 


eyesight— 
ur-ses, for- 


heard a grinding crash from somewhere 
or _ and clinging tightly to the spar, felt a 
j n _ sickening dizziness which lasted until 
j.,, coming with a swishing crash of water, 
,, , he felt a concussion, which, tearing 


...T'® s ?f Wltn • Ryes are good to see no t be in front of him, dominated by 1 and learn to be a sailor. Profane nl ' 1 } from the yard, hurled ham into 
a !!- b ' see Wl£b , you , r eyes • an indefinable impulse to go on. He abuse, muffs or fist-blows, and a sting- sa *- engulfung dement that filled his 

les. Didn t you really 7 know what was j n the hands of his instincts—bet- mg rope’s-end were the methods ern- mout!l and nose > and choked him. 


nnd th.x trrnai fmnt x , <*■ >• ton- aim iailgue, WITH ieei unsieveu anu ua j use Qf the word “see” end i' 7 s de- -^- s nil viuuueu on uic uunxmg _ 

hi.o earli* s;' rememhnneel-^rl St 'iousness of things. How do you see bleeding, he sat on a stone door-step, rivatives the keenness of the facuUv of spar and corda i E t e ' ho feIt a sn- in the |--——- 

ems to his now logical mind that Bi <t .iiB-ht >U T'wssVhe "^ 31 ’ S 1 •h' ke ' , o 1 ar,d with the strange roar of the wak- tbat he meant, and the readiness with secnehing heat and breathing the sti- , astonished that no one shared his joy- 
•ould solve. They indicated die ,,ilV. s u 1 y as lbe banie 33 OL ber peo- , i n g oity in^ lus^ ears^ called ^ 10 ^ the W hieh b e found any part of the deck f'ng smt^ke. T-hen be hearcl^ a^distant ^ ousnesSi was lifted up the side and 


that he meant, and the readiness with 
which he found any part of the deck 


spar and cordage, he felt again the |--—-— : -— 

►idling- heat and breathing the sti- j astonished that no one shared his joy- 

10 * cmnlfo TVip-n ho hparri n. ni 5 ?t’ant. ..._ _ hux.j _ ~ ~ a 


where he had once been, was evidence report. It 


ithprod A-clv ' 4 Allium uccu, tfviauu 

. , ,, to them that he was shamming—: 


was an encouraging signal placed on the deck. He 
clipper ship, which, laying and staggered, until, shi 


one day, and his education stopped. 

“I have taught him too much,” 
groaned the unhappy man. “I started 


sky 7 , and the sun and stars, and flow- j stopped and said: 


ere, and people and houses and—and-— 
£>li, we see everything—that is day 7 - 


“Poor b’y 7 , what ails ye? Oh, Mithei 
God, he’s biind. What ye doin 


:k. He looked around 
itil. shutting his eyes, j 
balance. 

the blind boy,” ex- ! 
that he knew—which ! 


groaned the unhappy man. “I started f- stK ; ever ything thaL is day 7 - j o’ God, he s blind. A\ hat ye dom wo , rk ^ ’ deck progressed nn higher ed the boy, reminding him of the awful sent his blood leaping, 

wrong. I should have mode him deaf Ume ’ ?n the night we can t see he- here, b’y?” lines Followed by^ rbMons from soun(1 that h:ld hurt him ' To him, this “Mary.” he cried. "Mary. M 

and dumb before I began. ’ cause it s dark. She was crying, 1 "I want to find Mary; I m hungry the ' officers he fS hS ww atoft on^ tenirble experience was but little where are you? I can see now. I 

T-he father took refuge in direct de- ’ , . “Come back, me b y. Come back—j 1 st day t0 tbe ’ m i zzerl rov—I-vard and ini- stranger than his daily contact and see with my eyes.” 

celt—ascribing- some of the nhenom i.na How far away 7 can you see with roun the corner. Me husban was [ __ __ I environment. He did not know what She was at his side in an ins! 


Mary, 

I can., 


ceit—ascribing some of the phenomena 
which troubled the boy to the Great 
Unknown, others to the wisdom and 
experience of other men—which would 
all come to him in time. He thus. 
emporarily 7 . eliminated ail factors but 
me—that of the locked front door— 


She was at his side in an instant. 


"And is everyone that way 7 hut me?” sink on the table in the lethargy of or (lay, he was called when sail was 
‘Most every one. 'There are a few exhaustion and put him to bed, with shortened or set. Thinly clad and heut- 
nd people. But. tell me." said the injunctions to her grandson, Tim, to less, he suffered torture from storm 


to come. The soreness in his joints bered her; then, opening them, stamped 


was leaving him, though when he open- : his soul with her image, which he had 


ed his eyes there invariably came the j not yet imagined. And it pleased his 
pain, and the whirl, and the phantasms new-born sense more than any of the 


in his head. But this pain gradually phantasms that had yet appeared to 
became endurable and the whirl less ! it; for Mary was a very pretty girl. 


' 


The father retired to his studv. sot- i w5th >' our eyes?” 

iwi n.o- m-fii- i V».n _■” r 


iiuaa ictuiiivu t * ,L iiiemiuu “* -*■' ~ *'** '* w !> v 04411 lo u *- tllt ' nrfiTioiinrpfl <ja tliflt thp nhfl.ntJiS'mfl.- I <4 I rn so shs said, simply, and 

prepared her supper betore he a wak- rest, and brought hear food from the P ^fa"v a s defined at times Sn- drew away. This action was maidenly. 

chaI' thfiTi the mintnal duestionmgs gallov as ordered tn ■ 1 la ''-as ucui.ea aiL limes suuuou ; _ _ _ _ _ 


rowing over the first harsh words he 


Mary!” roared a breezy voice ; ened; then the mutual questionings galley as ordered to. 


ad given his -=c„n and the bov s , P eht ’ from over lhe wall. “Mary! Bear a were resumed. A stubborn pride pre- No word of sympathy—no kindly in- 
he e.-trome corner of the garden hand, now, my girl. Where are you?” vented him speaking of his fatliei-— quiry or expression of friendly interest. 


he e.-trome corner of the garden, 1 b ' ar ‘ , i- r ‘°' v i my girl. AVt 
vl-uere. sitting on a rustic bench, and , .“Oh, there’s papa,” s 
irooding rehelliously over the sudden j " £ must go.” She mov 
appearance of boundaries to his inv*^- ! l a,;I her. "G<.>od by.” 
•ligations, he heard, among the multi- I “Don’t go," he cried, 
.Puce of strange, yet familiar sounds I “Don’t go Come back.” 
from (beyond tiie wa£i, a new one, and I turned, threw her 


As he changed' his position on the I measurably. 


and natural, yet it pained him im- 


““"i "‘j s‘o. >orac clic )uu: , **—• “•--_F —, - r 7 -i :‘, _ : 7 - ^ i nr.tir.oO that the. nhonit<a<=im«i I But next morning, freshened by sleep. 

Oh, there's papa,” she exclaimed, or of himself, beyond asking how he j lightened his darkness, or relieved the ??!£’ ”, s ' Vh» w” clean and dressed in clean clothes, he 


re'belliotisTv'ov-r the^ii'-riopn “i must go.” She moved toward the could learn to ste with his eyes—but hideous night mare which enveloped c!lan f ed also ‘ be foi ” ld 

,w Knd^rto his 1 ladder. “Good by.” 'he demanded persistently to be taken hls soul-he was merely a subject for me ?^ ly movm ^ bis head-to the right 

. he heard. So Z& “Don’t go,” he cried, following her. to the ship «id Mary, and « forec-astle wit and ridicule. But into Sii? chan^an'd mS, S roalizet! 


was more companionable and interest¬ 
ing*; and as the great ship charged to 


She turned, threw her arms around < ^ er grandson 


urgent that the old woman finally call- depths of his misery and heiples 


terror—surrounded by phenomena of ! j. hpt he faced one way there was 


this change and motion. He realized j £he JJ?* J** ,7“ A ea i^! n n ff 

that when he faced one way, there was him that the masts were up and dovvn 
i t i no n a tVi?rirr Vxnff o that the horizon was cros^tvays, and 


his neck and kissed him. "Oh, you ”Tim,’’ she said, “take him down to sound and mo ition beyond the power of differenLaal on nothing but a tbat cou j d no ,t g P asp a schooner- 

- i.i-_ - k.. on> t...r tn ti nu niBit, ... - 'slight sensation of motion that was - - - - ... 


j">ir boy—poor boy,” she cried in a £ h e docks a bit, an try to find his bis m - nd to g rasp — wben the old life 
buret of Infinite pity and grief. “Stone friends. Hes lost, poor by, an a • in tbe g arden fa/Jed to a dream of an- 


yacht, which was fast overhauling 





pleasurable. In another position, .there [ hem ; with his fingers. Then he told 
came sharply defined shocks which ir- ; j. be „j r j apd her father all that he could 


its narrow confines, bounded up the 
ladder and over the walL 
Not once within his memory had the 
boy felt the pressure of lips to his own. 


.towS&rSta.’SS hi a typical «£ MvfagMmtqU. 1 He turned att ay—ine 


instinctive- 


of his adventures since he left the 
garden. The account was not vei-y 
clear, but enough so as to bring tears 
streaming down the face of the girl 


ne move- j and , a hearty buret of profane words 


a , nd , tb5s Pure kiss of an innocent, no * D ™ e . s * shlp bound out tomorrer. 
childish girl-his initial experience- ^ k dow P - he said> as they 
became a turaang point in his life, tor " Is dat de one yer lookin- 

lt outweighed every 7 other influence and 


which, in a near-by vacant lot he was sane; fo] . wbi j e by remembered, *he menit and aiI sensation ended. Then , t0 t h e captain’s lips, which he averred 


W/^Shl''- . 


hoped—and the reason that hopes will 

not totter. turned 


he opened them, and the phenomena re- ! that the proper place for the Mary 


j consideration known to hint 

With the kiss still warm on his lips, 

| he felt for the ladder-, climbed to the 
j top and called.-—repeatedly—the name 
i he had heard: “Mary 7 .” He was not 
j answered. But his sensitive ear distin- 


‘Does Mary 7 live there?” asked the j lay 7 like a 


In the dreadful, stifling calm of the 
zone between the trade-winds, t'he ship 


irned. Croft, her officers and crew, was at the 

He felt of his eyes with his hand and bottom of the sea. 


a new phantasm blotted out all oth- 


boy eagerly 


feet, and the 


Dunno; her name’s Mary, I t’ink— J oozing tar that had been hard as wood 


log with the "deck hot to the ers ’ Rem oving his hand took it away, the ship’s quan 
he^'heniD-ri'Tgimr «tickv w*ith He br0Uffht l_,oth h:lnds Aether and , voice sang out: 
tlst \ 1C a . , repeated the experiment; then separat- i “Ship. ahoy. 


The schooner yacht ranged up on 
e ship's quarter and a clear, ringing 


Mary somethin’. Le’s hurry.” 


A gale—a hurricane—would have been 


They hurried—from different motives j welcomed by the crew, who worked in to him 


ing them and bringing them together, 
again and again, the truth came home 


nd soon reached the dock, where, the rigging or on the blistering deck; 




gin shed the sound of retreating foot- S standing close up to the black, flaring but not a eatspaw of wind for days 


“Ship, ahoy. Have you seen the 
Mary Croft?” 

“Struck by lightning yesterday and 
foundered.” 

When the voice came again, it was 


•ggiwW 


“I see.” he cried to the sky and; When the voice came agai 
ocean. “I can see with my eyes. I can broken and hoarse, 
see!. I can see!” j CAre there any survivors?” 

The optic nerve had been at work ' ‘’Father,” cried the boy 7 . “Father, 


listened until it ac .k 0 “* 6 K, “' 7 .' 7 ,- ,*-* 7 ’ — 7 " A I ,- 7 - '-'• 7 777 | since me nghtning-bolt had jarred it I’m here.” 

<>r i itfci-i•!t h‘jl and ihi ■ | Croft’’ in gilt letters on the topgallant ward was a large clipper-ship, which i into life, but he had just found it out. That yacht carried a double crew 


of a distant bell, and when this was j ra ji 


ait beginning, had been hull-down in his great joy he shouted with all she was manned to “carry on”—and a 


btiBhpd in lhf> BilAnno nf the. , , ,. . _., ... 7 7.=>• 7 ‘“^‘ “““ in ins greaL joy ne snuuiea witn ail sne was manned to carry on —turn a. 

ni'iii he descended to the bench f»ei. “Mary, sure nough, he raid, is on the noa’izon—but now. at the end of i the power of his lungs—he wanted his shout went up fror forty throats on her 


night, he descended to the bench, feel- dot de one’” 

insr as mi<rht a lost sonl eatled to. u 


the sixth day, In obedience to the law 7 shipmates to know, for even they, with j deck such as is seldom heard at sea. 


oc mio-Vit a loot co.,1 „,n„i .... , . „ ; - —cue ,a-.» . sinuniaies lu iviiu w, lui even uiey, wun 

as mi„ht a lost soul, called to • it Mary?” asked the hoy in a of attraction, was but five miles away I the whole world must reioice w 7 ith 

disc, onlv 7 to receive sentenee of: - .» 7 .. ” V.o .... n .-m- .. _ . . ™ .. ^ “ lc vvuim, musi icjoicc wiui 


Paradise, only to receive sentence of | f re nzy of excitement. “Mary,” he and drifted closer each hour. To the 
... . . , , i called. “Mary, Mary, Oh, take me in, northward was a speck, which the cap- 

tt ‘ . 0 n .^, 3 d an f y_ ou r >eyer knew it. | Tim; show 7 me the way.” tain made out with his glass to be 


dop y l - ,. . called. “Mary, Maiy, Oh, take me in. 

Stone blind and you never knew It.” Tim; show me the way.” 

He repeated her last words again and "Cm on,” said Tim, laconically. He 
again, for they rang in his ears. Oth- piloted him to the long gang-plank, 
ere could see with their eyes, and he P i ac ed his hands on the man-rope and 
could not. Why? They 7 could see 1 • 7 - - - 


him. His shout was answered by a 
distant hail, and' he turned and shouted 


“C’m on,” said Tim, laconically 7 . He the gaff-topsails of a schooner below- 
piloted him to the long gang-plank, the horizon. 


tain made out with his glass to be | again. Into his field of vision came a 
the gaff-topsails of a schooner below I moving object, which slowly 7 grew 


«Tear» Onwic fo Her Eyes and a 
Look of Vontiinly Pity Swept Over 
Her Childish Face. 


things miles away and he could 1 see i lookin’ f ur X guess 1 
but six feet. Why was it? Why had ! d0 g fight. ’ 


the horizon. larger. He reached out his hand to 

ids hands on the man-rope ami “This is a cyclone breeder,” he re- touch it, but failed'. He waited— 

‘G'wan up; _dat s de ship yer marked to the first mate, as he put the shouting at intervals until the moving 

fur, I guess’ then sped to the glass to its place. “The barometer acts thing filled his eyes with its strange 

'fit. queer.” He went below and returned outline, then heard the voice again. 


“If- fr i > “«L h °m m he !\ adreCe ™ i Slowly, yet eagerly, the blind boy ?n a mCCTe nt-pale and earnest. 


‘All right, my lad,” it said; close to 


ev erv _ d ^ b ! d . thls? And 1 ascended the gang-plank, felt the grat-| --The mercury’s below 29,” he said. • him; "hold on. In bow. Way enough. 


felt the presence of some one near and a v° r > wnere perr.aps, otners would give 
above him. Not needing to raise his him this wondrous faculty. It was 


why , nav ing denied him, did he pre- j R g and steps inside the rail, and de- "Shorten down'to topsails before sun- Back water, starboard. Got him?” 

1 ' enl him from going out through the scended to the deck, calling the name per T>m afra'd of this” Strong hands grasped him and 1 

whvre perhaps, others would give of the girl whose magnetic sympathy "ro ok there ." c - ar 2 fvn'” answered the was lifted into a boat. 


e giri vvnose lua“Lc-ok there, captain;” answered the 
J rbl mate ' Pointing to the sou them horizon. 


“Yes, come,” he said, understanding 

the request. 


It has no garden. It can't be far.” j which he stood. He felt the proximity j £a£a ’ 


He climbed the ladder, raised it, ion 7 - j of this hatch-house and reached it, 


“Look out. No, I'll get the (adder ered !t to the other side and descended finding in the after part a door un- ne sprang forward. ‘Starboard watch 

I couldn't climb bark if I jumped.” " to tbe street - He was running away— i locked, which he opened and called be continued as the crew answer- 

A black -eyed, dark-haired sprite Of 15 l00 1 kl,lg ' far Maty and the wonderful again for Mary. yd ' a ?’ } ’S a J lant 

cn top of the wail pulled up a lari- unkn(>u 'n faculty of eye-sight. The pa-! Hearing no answer, he stepped 5 n aims, fore an aft, an clew up. Down 

d*- lowered it and clambered doam tient iahor of IS years vyas undone in with his hands on the sliding hood , tn * 2 nyiiV-jib Bear a hand, my 


“You’re not polite; you might have 
helped me,” she said, with a coquettish 
flirt of her curie as she faced the im¬ 
movable boy. “What's your—Oh, I 
didn’t know. I'm sorry-.” 

Tears came to her face ar.d a look 
of womanly sympathy swept over her 
childish face. She had seem his expres¬ 
sionless half-o'.osed eyes. 

“Sony? What for?” he asked. “Sor- 


haa come softly into the garden, and he fell heavily to the deck below, { sky ana hauled, and worked, and mul 
without seeing the ladder, had looked striking his head against a cask, and i tiplied themselves as only a short 


to the southern horizon. “Who's left? Anyone else?” asked 
’ere merged in a filmy, tb 6 * voice. 

.1 c? livhft bluish gray, ‘ 1 can see, be answered; “I can see 
definitely into the color jf ye ,^' , 

nents. As they looked, „ Poor devil, he s crazy Back wa- 

The ship to the west- te E’„!? en; we U look aboard lf can ' 
isr in mvnk W here were you when she was 

‘ kites'* said the can- str uck?” asked the man nearest him. 

. Kites, said tne cap- Tlve ^ was sta ring at the moving 

"Can aii >• n _pictures filling his brain, which he 

b „ f reared the mate as knew m ust he men, like himself. For 

he sprang forward. “Starboard watch answor he shut hls eyes, and felt the 
led as tne crew answer- | f ealures Q f {j ie questioner, 
yal an t gallant hall - j "yyhere were you when she was 
ift, an clew up. Down struck?” the man repeated, 
pb.Bear a hand, my i "Struck? Yes, something struck me; 
ac - . j I was on the main royal yard 1 , and 

led no encouragement, then I was in the water. I don’t 
portent in the southern kn ow. What was it? Who are you?” 

’ an< f worked, and mul- , "Great God, sir,” sang out the man, 
Ives as only a short- | " be was on the royal yard when the 
nt crew 7 can. The three mainmast went over.” 

>n -hanging in the bunt- j “No wonder he’s daft. Way enough, 


no encouragement. 


At the foot of the ladder he hesitated, j again. Here he lay screened from ob- ! gear. The blind boy quickly furled his 
then followed the wall to .the corner. : servation until the officers and crew mizzen royal, and came down while 


rv vou kame” I’m glad Who are , ^ re anoJier-<w fence—began. He; had come aboard in the morning, the the men were still tugging at topgal- breaking forth, fed by the raging gulf 

■wu'”’ He passci hri hand light 7 v over , thlS an<1 rea f hed another; ship had towed'out to sea and the pilot lant clew-lines and bunt-lines. The below. Holding his breath, t'he officer 

Khoul.i. r^and rive which he knew was parallel to the one was preparing to step into the waiting mate saw him. climbed the weather mizzen-chains 

“I’m * rrv for vou I didn’t knew vou h ° ha .^ c,ilabed - he re he found a • dingy which would take him to the “Here, you ero-jack eyed cub. Lay and, shading his eyes from the fierce 

w.I t d’ Irde <i I dldi-'t" ' movaole part w-hich sJ.vur.g like a door. | station-boat near the Sandy Hook aloft an’ stow that main-royal.” he heat, glanced once at the hectacomb of 

*“Pii,ri’ ' Wbu- is •'•'•tri \Vhv vnn 7 bls he opened, and th» creaking of lightship. Then he was seen, groping shouted. The boy obeyed and as the the shattered deck of t'he Mary Croft 

are V i. V -ike me aren't vou’’ p,o , S “ m ^ es '> yas answered by the deep- under the hatch. He was hauled to captain directed the hauling up of and dropped back, pale and horror- 

. , U , J -,. ' u 7 tom d grow 1 from behind. He had often the deck and in the presence of the courses and lowering of upper-topsails struck. 

' T u k" ’ ‘ bac ' bea: ' t1 lbls ri^Mnd, and dogs had been captain and officers, a pitia-ble specta- before sending the men aloft to furl, “She’ll sink in half an hour,” he 


The flames above deck, temporarily 
quenched by the rain, were again 


Were blind. Indeed I did: 

“Bliud? 'What is that 
are a boy like me, aren 


logs nad be-m captain ana officers, a pitiable specta- before sending the men aloft to furl, “She’ll sink in half an hour,” he 

never having cle. with his clothing soiled from the he was alone in the riggings—climbing said. “5t> best Give way.” 

in his life he filth of the ‘tween-deck, his sightless a strange road, to find in his darkness, \ They left the ship and return§d to 

physical pain, eyes staring from deep hollows in his by the similarity of structure with, the 1 their own—the clipper—where t-he boy. 





